The Subjugation of Drake
(Cantmard from page 1)

“Lock it!" ordered a quiet voice, and
he discovered Miss Radford within a
few feet of him, She had been hurry-
ing 1o the door to see if escape lay
that way, and the inrush of smoke told
her it did not

He noticed then that the children
were already marching, a8 white-faced

irl playing the paano for them, Miss
fhnil'nr deftly wirned the head of the

I

column as it reached the door and
ed it or the room,
hey'll witing up ladders,” she
suid in oan ¢ ne 1o Deake, "Gt
over by the ws,”

Lirake obeyed, and she daricd across
the room 1o check an inciplent panic,
The next moment she was giving a
hasty order 1o the girl at the piuno,
She seemed to be everywhere that she
wis  needed 1the moment she was
needed, and yet, while she moved
yuickly, there was no flurried and
<breeding  haste in her  move-

She was outwardly quite calo.
anded,

, children!™ she com
the girl at the pia ]

to & kindergarten
she started it, moving now
middle of the room, “Sing, Tommy
Cole!” she ordered, us she noted one
little fellow whose fright seemed in a
fair way to overcome him; and T.m_tmy

sang. "Sing, Susy Hopkina! Sing,
Mary Brown!™ ‘hus  she  bhrought
very silent volce into the chourus and

diverted attention, so far an possible,
from the smoke that was now seeping
thromgh the cracks of the foor and
from the excited cries outside,

Drake wondered if this coal, confi-
dent, courageous woman Il be the
same whose paralysin ight had
muile  her so belpless d sueh a
ridiculous spectacle a few days belore.

A man appeared suddenly at the
middle window and started to elimb
into the room,

“Stay where you are!”
Radford, speakjng rnilnﬁr
first time, “Linc the ladder
children down ™

A self-opinionated, pedagogical, hys-
terical coward, as she hag previousiy
proved hersell, was in command of the
sitnation, It was  unbelievable, but
true. They all obeyed her inulinrliirl{_
unguestioningly, She held the chil-
dren steawdy, and she told the men
what to do.

Dirike picked up a child from
marching line and passed it to the
man  at the window, who in turn
I-annl it to the man helow him on the
adder.  Miss Radiord kept the line
moving, bt ghe changed ity course s
that it countermarched back and 1orth
near  the windows.,  Another Iadder
wits raised, and the first man up did
as Drake was doing.  Still Mise Rad-
fard, by her persomality, her confidence
amd her drill, kept the line moving amd
the children singing, while she also
tried 1o encourage the girl at the

cried Miss
for the
Pass the

the

o,

Keep playing, Mamie,” she said, her
videe yulet steady and confidegt. *It's
all vight.  I'm here, you know."

Hut the strain was more than child-
nature  could  hear,  Mamie faltered,
skipped a few notes; the air secmed
about to off into a jumble o
sounds,  Miss Radford was ot her side,
had lifted her from the stool, seated
herself and taken up the air with
hardly a perceprible break, Even then
she had the wit 1o restrain the girl an
instant with one hand, lest she should
start a panic by rushing for a window
“Get in the line, Mamie," she ordered,
“and sing!”

As the last child was passed out of
a window Drake called to Miss Rud-
ford to come. But she made no move
—did not seem 1o hear. “Come!" cried
Drake. The room was now full of
smoke and a corner of it pear the door
wis alrendy blazing, while the fire,
darting up from the cracks, momen-
tatily threatened to burst through in
various other places, But Miss Rad-
ford played on, her eyes fixed on the
floor near her feet
what she saw, A little tengue of flame,
wtarting near a leg of the piano, was
creeping along a crack toward the hem
of her gown, and she watched it as
one fascinated, It was the same little
tongue, then not so near, that had
made Mamie falter, and it was now
within a few inches of the gown that

hen Drake saw *
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Miss Radford had drawn tight abouwt
her feet and was trying to keep from
s touch,  She played on, but she did
not hear; she saw only thet 1ongue of

fame and was blind and deaf 1o all
elie.’
Drake lifted her bodily  (r the

stool and carried her 1o the w

where she so (ar recovered hersell than
whe wan able to descend the ladder
with little assistinee.

of eourse, People
¢ whe had

She was a hero
began telling her
fairly  reached  the b, They
erowided ab and prased and goes-
tioned and cheered, aml some of the
mathers even ericd,  Nor owas (D
forgotten, although he sincerely wished
he might be, But Miss Hull,-ut seeniil
quite unconscions of the fuet that she

hail done pimisual and  was
more inte ssiring hersell that
none of the children had beon hort

than in anything clse,

Dirake socompunied her to the board-
mig-hovse he had just leit, and so much
of the adulatory erowd as could tear
itself pwiuy (rom the burning hall ac-

!’ them.  Some one eurricd
his . which  somehow  imme-
diately found its way buck 1o the rooim
that f:c bhad just vacated. The land-
lady seemed to have furgotten that he
had intended to leave, and he was only
too glad to have the room again as a
refuge. He did not like being a hero.
It might be all right in some circom-
stances, but the emaotional-
tam of some of the excited people was
annoying. Besides, he wanted a chance
to think the matter over quictly. It
was all so astounding—this wonderful
exhibition of coul conrage by one who
had previously proved herself an hys-
terical weakling.

She did not appear at supper that
evening, the excitement of the after-
noon having proved too much for her
nerved, wo it wis not until the follow-
ing morning that he saw her aguin.
N er of them then spoke of their
exciting experience, except so far
the other boarders compelled them
bt he showed a deferontinl almost
reverential, admiration that had been
Incking previously. He was, indeed, in
a state of mental bewilderment, out of
which he eoull make nothing more
definite than that he had sadly miy-
judged her, On lier part, she seemed

¢ ever of the fact that

rthing sual, and
spoke in the most matter-of-fact \n-a;‘-
of the affair when compelled 1o spea

of it at all. Nor was this mere mod-
exty, apparently, bt a real failure to
wnderstand that there was anything
surprising or particularly pratsewaoriny
in her act

She was deeply interested in  the
future of her schoal, however, and
Drake went with her to see whal ar-
rangements conld e made to contitne
that, It somehow seemed guite natn-
ral that he should be her escort and
adviser.

Mi Radford  shuddered  as  they
stopped a moment in front of the ruing
of the town hall. Nothing was now
left of it but the foundations and a
great mass of charred lumber, in which
# gang of men was it work trying to
uncover @ safe that had beén in one of
the offices, 1t was small wonder thit
she shuddered, Druke reflected, when
she remembered how long she had
lingered on the second floor of the
:‘ll}l ding of which so little was now
eit.

“1 was thinking" she said, more to
hersell than to him, “of what might
have happened to my children, Tt—
it— Let's go on, please!” She shud-
dered again and hastily turned away
“1_ean't bear to lock at it

He glanced at her euriously. Her
children! That showed her mental
attitude.  No  thought, no  memory

even, of her own experlence in the
hurning building, but merely a belated
filer for the danger of the children
in her charge. And she had collapsed
helplessly at the sight of a runaway
horse!

“Look here! he exclaimed abruptly,
i do it?

"Do what?' she asked, pouzaled,

"There never was a cooler, braver,
more  resourceful woman than  you
proved vourself yesterday,” he de-
clared impetuonsly. *1 " think you
would have burned to death at ‘the
plana if 1 had not dragged you away,
and yet—"

v perience with other girls

1912

“Why not," she interru
"I it would save my :hslllp

Drake maide no reply. It was not a
matter that admitted of any argument
or called for any comment,” Here was
the most  wonderful, the most be-
wildering woman he had ever met—
the wenkest and the strongest, the
st helpless and the most seli-reliant.

But only a little lnter they discoy-
ervd that “her children” were to be
hers no longer—ior a time, at least
The sch was to be abandoned. 1t

ted quietly,
ren ¥

was merely 4 summer makeshift of a
kintdlergarien nature, and there was no
real need of it The 1own would wait

¢ now for the regular fall term o begin.

The town, of course, was most grate-
ful to Miss Radford and most appre-
ciative of her herolsm, byt the tows,
rently, did feel called upon to
reduce the expression of its apprecia-
tinm 1o any material form.

Dirake saw Miss Radlord's lip quiver
when the decision was wnnounced. It
meant much to her, She received a
mere pittance for her summer work,
but_that pittance was sadly necessary,

They walked back to the hoarding-
house in silence, passed it by tacit
agreement, and wandered along into
the country, each absorbed in thought
Her problem had been serious enough
belore, and now it was worse, She
way naturally thinking of that, and he
was also thinking ..f( it—not only of
it, | of ber.  She commanded his
admiration and his sympathy, He ad-
mired both her physical and her moral
courage, and when he reealled her
reference to “her™ children in explina.
tion  of her amuzing Ineas  and
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placence was forgotten. It was of the wpill
surfoce, anyway. Deep down  she F“'—'A'-F"—.m“""“"""’
wus u woman—a splendil a | OO LT k the Y

troubled woman. He wanted to hielp
her, and there was but one way.

Drake had really lost little of his
own eomplacence, in spite of his ex-
After each
refusil he wondered what there was
about  him thar made him incligible
matrimonially, but his confidence re-
turned, in some measure, after brief
association with the next girl he met.
She, he el drcr down in his heart
when he reached the point of think-
ing seriously of the matter at all,
waottld pot be so foolish as the others.
Perhaps. too, there was an underlying
amd unexpressed desire to prove this,
Then, heing an impressionable young
man, the combination of admiration
and  sympathy really affected him
deeply in this particular case. So,
there being but one way, he teied it

It cannot be said that his proposal
wag in line with the ideal of the
schoolgiel heart,  Indecd, it was rather
srosaic and  matter-of-fact, with per-
ps just a suggestion of eondescen-
sion,  He did not intend it to be wo,
Iy t wns, He was offering her so
that a woman, especially a
woman in her position, should prize,
She wan worthy of it all, of course,
but he felt, although he did not even
mentally reduce it to this definite form,
that he was bestowing a favor,

She looked up at 1|im in startled
surprise.

“Oh, dear, no, Mr, Drake," she re-
plied, "1 couldn’t think of marrying
you.

“Why not? he demanded, equally
startled.

“Think of my children!” she re-
turned.  “1 feel that 1 have a real mis-
sion fu life and that 1 shall accomplish
much in my chosen field, 1 have ideas
that have not been fully tested yet,
True, the field is small now, but it will
broaden, and the sonl and heart that
I put into my work will find oppor-
tunity for expression that is lackin
now, Her eyes glowed with enllmlt
1 she spoke of her work, quite
an if it were the biggest and most im-
portant thing in the woeld. “Besides,”
she went on, “I' can't disappoint my
children, and they will be expecting
me back in the fall”

“But
gested.

“I've trimmed hats, to tide over, be-
fore now,” she replied.

He wan dazed for a moment, it
seemod so incredible. He had offered
her so much, and she preferred to
teach school and trim hate. Lizxle

Potter, too, had preferred Joe Tooker

in the meantime? he wug- dore
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and farm life, and Kste Culver had
tieated him ns a joke. Whast was the
trouble? “Is the whole sex |
he grumbled while packing up u tetle
later, “or am 1 some sort of
monatrosity? What & the matter?
And for several duys thereafter
kept repeating to himself in & bewil-
d way, "I can trim hata!
have to marry you:
hats!® 1t was,
ning blow he had received. Trim

No ordinury diversion weuld
distract his mind from that !
thought; he would have to do some-
thing desperate,




